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ATTORNEY AT LAW
ASD
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~ DAMIEL W. ADANS
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AND

FORWARDIRG MERCHANT,
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ATCHISON, - - - - - KANMIR
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JAMES M'CAHON,
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Will practice in the District Courts
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JORN M. PRICE, T. A. ATKVENSOX
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attention given to Collections. A relsiver of
ot her member of the firm will secure the services

J. L. SPEER,
ATTORKEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW
ROCK CREEK TOWXNSHIP,

{Five miles west of Osawkec.)
Will attend prowptly to al! business entrusted
10 hia care. 4-3apd

HENRY BUCKMASTER, M. D,

Physician and Surgeon,
OSKALOOSA,KANSAS,
Oflice Soath side of Public Square, adjoi
Crawiord's Store. Sq -~
Residence in tie stone dwelling house, North
Liberty street. 12-tf

E. B. JOHNSON, M. D.,
PHYICIAN AND §URGEON,

Office on west side of Squars, in the «ffire for-
suerly oceupied by Dr. A. J. Pierce, Hesidence
corner of Liberty and Herkimer sts., Uskalocss,
Jeflerson County, K. T. 8-uf
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points us. Ishali wait in trembling
eagerness for your reply.

o =

{From Harper's Weekly. ]

NUTIING TIME.

The nuts are ripe and the day ia flne,

The purpie hills in the sunight shine,

And the brewn nuts redden the trembling tops
Of cach guaried troe in the hazel copse.

The copes is diled with the Lappy nolse
Of lsughing girls and climbing boys,

And the bezlen bra nches yield their frull
That beavily drops at esch old trec's roel.

Under the brow of the copse erowned hill,
Etbel and 1 sat silent and mill,

And | beld in mine her small white hand,
The mnalleost and whitest in all the lund.

Gather your frait, ve lads sbeve,

Aud fling the nuts atthe girls you love;

The only fruit that ta me was dear

I have gutheredio-day in the white hand here.

Pictures of Fife,

ONLY WORDS.

Two women, a mother and & dsagh-
ter, sat together, in 2 small room mea-
gerly furnished. They had on mourn-
ing garments; bul the gicom cf their
habiliments was not deeper than the
gloom of their faces.

“‘What are we to do Alice " said the
mother, breaking in upon a long silence.

‘If we were only back again in dear
Westbrook,” fell longingly from the
daughter’s lips.

“Yes, if — but Westbrook lies more
than a thousand miles disiant. It was
asad day for us, my child, when we
left ihere. We have had wothing but
trouble and sorrow, since.’

Tears flowed silently over the moth-
er's face.

‘If I could only get something to
do,’ said Alice, ‘how willingly would 1
work. But no one wauts the service
I can give.’

*We shall crarve at this rate,’ g'pnﬁg
out thie mother in & wild kind of way,
as if fear had grows suddenly desper-

ale,

Alice did not reply, but sat very still,
in an abstracted way, like one wlose
thoughts have grown weary in some
fraitdess effort.

‘I dreamed last night,’ she said, look-
ing up after a while, ‘that we were back
in Westhrook, and in our old home!

at the window, ivoking out upom the
little garden in front, from which the
air came in filied with the odor of flow-
ers; and as I sa! there Mr. Flectwood

he stopped and suid, *Good morning
Aliee,’ in that kind way in which he
always spoke to me. 1cried when |
awoke, 1o find it was cnly a dream.’

*‘Ab! if there was only a Mr. Fleet-
wood bere ! sighed the poor mother.

‘Suppose vou write Lo him,” suggest-
ed Alice, “the thought comes this mo-
ment inlo my mind. 1 am sure he
would help us. You know what zn ex-
cellent mau he is.’

‘I will do it this very day,’ replied
the mother, with hope, and confilence
in her voice. ‘Isu’t it strange that he
was not thought of before? Some

And the letter was writien. It ran
us lollows :

‘Epwars Fieerwoon, Esq.:

My Dzar Sie—1 write to you uuder
circumstances of great extremity. Since
we left Westbrook for this distant re-

- | gion we huve known only troublo.—

Sickness and trouble Las met us on the
very threshold of our new home ; and
death came at last to complete the work
of sorrow and disaster. Six months
ago my husband died, leaving mo with
three children and in circumstances of
great extremity. How we lLave man-
aged Lo live since thal tise I esa hardly
tell. We bave suffered many priva-
tions; but worse things are approaching.
Woe have no friends bere. None to help,
none to advise, or cure for us. Alice
—jyou remember my daughter Alice—
bas tried o get something to do. She
is willing to work at anythiug to which
her strength is equal. But, se far, she
has been unsuccessful. What are we
wdo? Itlooks as if actual starvation
were coming. 1 write to you—remem-
bering your kindly nature, your warm
beart. O, sir, can you not Lelp us?
It is a voice of the widow and fatier-
less that cries unto you. Alice dream-
ed of you lasi night, aud we have taken
itas au omen. Forgive me for this
freedom ; but when immicent danger
threalens, we reack out our hands for
succor in any Girection to which hope

How plain I saw cvery thing! [ usat)

good spirit gave vou the dream, Alice’ {

Yours, in sorrow and hope,
Auice Marsanp.
Let us follow this letter to Westbrook,

ceived. We find itin the hands of Mr,
Fleetwood, who has read it through,
and is sitling with a troubled look on
his face.

“There is no Lelp in me,” he says at
length, folding up the letier and laying
it aside. ‘Poor Mrs. Maynard! Is the
day indeed =0 dark? God knows 1
would help you if it were in my power.
But misfortune has net come to you
;alone. Ithas passed my threshold also
and the threshold of thousands of oth-
ers besides. Westbrook has seen some
sad changes since you went away.’
‘Dreamed of me,” he goes on after a
pause ; ‘and you have taken the dream
as a suggestion of an omen. Alas, my
friend ! It is not a good omen.
spirit has mocked you with a delusive
dream. There isno helpin me. None
—none! For I am staggering under
my own burdens; 1 am in fear all the
day long lest tke cvil that threatens my
kome should fall upon it. May God
help and eomfort you! I cannot.’

table where he placed it and laid itin a
drawer. ‘Poor Alice Mayoard® he sigh-
ed, as he shut the drawer and turned
away. All day long the thought of
that letter troubled him. How could
he answer it? What could he say ? Lt
was an eager expectant ery for help,

ed mother had acked him for bread; and

retura—cold disappointing words !

For two days that letier remained in
the drawer where Lie had placed it

1 i v mea " ho wonld sav. as the
thought of it now again intiuded. °I
jcannot bring myself to write an axswer.
[Say what I will and the language most
|seem to her heariless sentences. She
lcannot understand how greatly things
| have changed with me since she went
out of Westbrook. Il she does not Liear
| from me she muy think ber letter mis-
cartied. She, like the rest of us, isin
God’s lauds, and He will (ake care of
We are of more value than the

| ll(’r.
sparions.”
But this could not satisfy Mi. Fleet-

lweood. He had a conscience, and it

'woull not let him omita plain duiy |
passed by, just as it u<ed to bo; and |

Lwithout reproof.

| *li you have vo money to give, offer
her kind and hopeful words,” said the
‘Even a cup of cold

yinward mouilor.
| .
waler uust not be withheld.”

swer the widow's letter. He wrote a

as he did so :
It reads like mockery.

her a stone.

checked himself with the words : -
*I might writca dozen letters and the

last would read no better than the firsl. |

Let tins one go!’

bore it away 1o its remote destination.
Let us return to Mrs. Maynard.

“We should have had an snswer from
Mr. Fleetwood two days ago Alice.’

The puor daughter sighed but did
ROl answer.

‘What time does the mail from the
East arrive, Alice 7'

At four o'clock.’

‘And it is five now.’

‘Yes wa'am.”

*Wou't you put on your bonuet and
step over 10 the Post Office 7

Alice went but relurned, as on the
two previous days, with nothing in her
hand.

‘No letter ?* said Mrs. Maynard, as
she came in.

‘Nome,” was the sadly spoken reply.

‘Oh why bas bhe not written? If
help ccme wot from Mr. Fleetwood,
thare is no help for us in this world.”

Another day in waiting, in which
that deferred hope which maketh the
heart sick, trembled like the light of a
taper flickering in the wind, passed
wearily away. At five o’clock Alice
was at the Post Office again. And now
a letter was placed in ber hand, direct-

and note the manner in which it is l'e-l

Some |

Mr. Fleetwood tovk the letter from a ! straitened circumstances.

but ke had none to give. The widow- |

{fullness thereof,
,aad L am sure He wiil turn some hearts

1

Thea be tried it again, but not much |
more to his «avislsction. This answer face. The pitcher was filled with new | All they asked was to be shown their
he was also about destroying, when Le | milk, and there was & loaf of bread, ot work: and now, in their eves, it seem-/

Irep!iecl Mrs. Maynard.

And he f[olded, sealed and ;Iirectml;
it. The next mail that lefs \\’eatbmni;
you,” said the boy.

ed te her mother, and on the envelope
she read, with a beart-bound, the word
‘Wesrznoox." Not fleeter than her
footsteps was the wind as she ran back
home. ,

‘A letter from Waestbrook I* she cried
out eagerly, as she eftered the room
where her mother sat anxiously await-
ing her.

The bands of Mrs. Maynard shook
as she opened and unfolded the long
hoped-for-answer. It was brief,and its
contents fully understood in a few mo-
iments. Alice whose eyes wore fixed eag-
terly on her mother while she read in si-
lence,saw her counlenance change grow
pale, and the look of hopeful expee's-
tion died out utterly. Then as the Jot-
{ter dropped from ber hands they were
iheld up against her face g0 as to hide
{it from view, and she sat with the still-
|ness of one who had been paralyzed.
| Taking up the letter Alice read :

My Dzar Mapauw.—Your letter has
troubled me deeply ; and the more so,
because il finds me wholly unable to
(give you the help of which you stand
!s0o much in need. Since you left West-
' brook things have greatly changed with
| me and many others. I have lost nearly

sll my property, and fiod mysell in
: It pains me
|to write this; not so much or my ac-
fct-nnl. ason yours, for it will come to
| you with 2 chili of disappointment. But
you and 1 and ali of us aie in the hands
and under the care of one who kuoweth
{our wants, and who heareth even the
young ravens when they ecry. You
'bave a Father in Heaven, dear Madam,

;nnd » Father who bas not forgotten
bow could he offer her mere words in [ you. Look to Him and hope to Him.
EH! will not forsake you in this great

The earith is His, and the
All hearts are llis,

extremity.

0 Yuu iu bieduess, ... s
withou! & succeeding duy. The morn-
ing eometh as surely as the evening.—
Losk and trust ia God. He has some-
:llaing for nil His children to do ; some-
tiing for you to do, and your hands will
find the work. It may not be lying all
unscen around you.

‘liis in my heart to offer deeds iu-
stead of words ; but I can only give
what [ possess.  May the widow’s Has-

‘band and orphan’s Father succor you
in the hour of peril! Your fricod in
heart, Epwarp Freerwoon.'

| *He writes kindly," said Alice, asshe
{finished reading the letter ; -and there
s comfort even in words when they
(come from the lips of a iriend.’

- *Words do aot feed the Lungry nor
clothe the naked,' answered Mrs. May-

Unable (0 make peace with himself, 1'“,",]. in some bitternese of tone.
| Mr. Fleetwoud at last sat down to an- |

She had searcely said this when the
dour of the room in which they were

brief, kind, suggesiive note; but after |giting was pushed open, and a bey
reading it over twice, tore it wp, saying 'about ten years old, barefooted and
:mugerly clad, came in with & piteher
She asked |
we for bread and it serms like giriu‘;:olller.

| *Mother sent these, Miss Maynard,’

in one hand, and a small basket in the

shine came into the boy’s face.

‘Yes, Henry, and with pleasaure. You
may come every day if you will 2’

*May 1? Oh, that will be good ! And
hirs. Mayuard—" Heury checked bim-
sell. Ha evidently wished to go a litle
farther.

What is it Henry ?° said Mrs. May-
nard, encouragingly.

*May I bring Kate slong sometimes?
She wauls to learn sa badly. She *most
knows her letters.”

‘Why yes, Henry. Bring Katy by
all mesns, Alice will teach her.’

Heory glanced toward Alice, as if
not fully satisied in regard to her view
in this case. Bat she gave him an as-
suring smile and word, and the boy
ran home with light feet to tell the
news.

‘What does this mean, Alice?" said
Mrs. Maynard, looking at her danghter
with & countenance through which a
dim light seemed breaking.

‘It may be trus what Mr. Fleetwood
says,’ replied Alice; “the work that God
has for us to de may now be lying all
unseen, around us.’

‘This is no mere chance,’ remarked
Mrs. Maynard, in a thoughtful way.

‘Don’t you remember,” said Alice,
‘how often dear futher used (o say that
there was no such thing as chance ? |
felt, while reading Mr. Fleetwood's let-
ter, as if it was father who was speak-
ing to us.’

Mrs. Margard shut her eves and sat
very sull for many moments; then she
opened the letier, which she held in
her hand, and read it threugh slowly.

‘It reads different now. [ am sorry
for Mr. Fleetwood. Itis hard, wken
years lay upon us their long accumuia-
ting burdeans, to find earthly props sud-
denly removed.  Poor man! It seems
as il lLie ought o have been spared. —

Iy, and I thank bim with grateful feel-
ings. Yes 1 have a Father in heaven,
and I will look up to him in these days
of darkness. He will show us the way.

Who kzows but the path is opened for’

us?’

‘My own thought, mother. There
are more than forly children in this
town who are growing up in as much
iznorauce as Henry Auld and his sister.
Their parenis will not, or ean not, send
them to school. These children have
immeortal souls and alnost infinite ea-
pacities that will be developed for good
orevil. They are God’s children. Let
us care for them, and God will care for
us. Let us tuke the loaf of bread and
pitcher of milk as the sign of God's
providence toward us. [ fesl, dear
mother that such truth will not be in
vain. Mr. Fleatwood's letter has turn-
ed the chaanel of my thoughts in &
new direction. May God reward him
for all he has said to us in this our time
of need, and said so kindly and so
wisely.'

The daughter's hope and faith flow-
ed into the mother’s heart. They wers

he said, with a pleasant smile on lLis

from the oven, in the basket. ‘She
says please accept them.'

“Your moilier is very kind, Henry,’
“Tell her that
I am very much obliged to her.”

‘And she's very much obligad to

*For what, Henry 2

‘Don’t you know ?' And the boy
looked at her in & pleased way.

Mrs. Maynard shook her head.

‘Don’t you remember one day, when
I was over here, that you asked me if
I could read ¥’

‘I've forgotten.’

“We havon't then, mother and I. You
asked me il I could read, and I said no.
Then you told me I must learn right
away ; and you got a book and showed
ime A B C's; making me go over them
l& good many times, until 1 knew them

book. I have siudied it almost every
day, and uow I can spell in two sylla-
bles.’

*And this is why your mother semt
me such a nice loal of bread, and a
| piteher of new milk ¥’

‘Yes, ma'am.’

“You can't read yet

‘N, ma'am.’

*Then you must bring your book
over, and let me give you another les-
son.
‘Oh, will you? <A light like sun-

all by heart. Then you gave me the

not indolent, seli-iadulgent women. —

ed to ba lying a!l around them.

On the next day IHenry Auid ecame
over with his sister Katy, and rezeived
the promised les=ons.

‘Do you know any other boys and
airls who wish to know how to learn to
read?” asked Mrs Maynard as the chil-
dren were going away.

‘0, yes, 1 know a good many,’ repli-
ed Henry, aud then stood waiting to
hear what would come next.

‘Bring them along when you eome
to-morrow,” said Mrs. Maynard. ‘It
will be as easy to teach hall a dozen as

two."

* Won't Tom Jones be g!nd though !
she heard Henry say to his sister(ns
they went out through the gate.

Three months went by, and yet Mr.
Fleetwood received no response to the
answer which he had givea to Mrs.
Maynard’s imploring letter. He did
not remember distinetly what be had
written. He only koew that ko had
sent her mere words when slie asked
for deeds. He never thought of her
without a troubled feeling.

‘How cold and heariless that letter
must bave scemed!" he wuuld say to
bimself sometimos. *Ab, if she really
knew how it was with me? If she could
see into my breast, poor woman! But
she is in the hands of God, and He isa
friend that sticketh closer than a breth-

er.'

At last there came a reply- to his
words of encouragementjand hope, which
though flowing warm from his heart,
seemed to grow se cold in the utier-
ance. Mrs. Maynard wrote:

My Dxan Sin:—More than four
months ago you wrote to me, ‘You
have a Father in Heaven, dear Madam,
and & father who has not forgotien you.
Look 10 him, and hope in Him." And
you said also, ‘He has something for
all his chidren to do; and something for
you to do, and your hands will find the
work. It may be lying all uoscen a-
round you." My heart blessed you, Sir,
for those hopeful, suggesiive words.--
Yes, God had work for me to do—and
it wos Iying, even when I wrote to you
in my fear and dispair, all around me,
though unseen by my dull eyes. Like
apples of gold in pictures of silver were
your fitly spoken words. 1had taught
a child kis letters, and Lis poor but
grateful mother sent me in return a luaf
of bread and a pitcher of milk for my
children, Your letter and this offering
in God’s providence came logether 1
had the text mad illustration side by
side. There were many ignorant child-
ren in our town, said Alice and I one te
the other, and they are God's chidren.
Let usfteach more of them, as we tanglht
this one, taking that loal of bread and
offering of ik as & sign that God will
provide for us in the work. We did not
hesitate, bat acted on the suzgestion at
vnce. And now we have over thirty
poor little children under our cnre, and
we have not wanted for bread. Some
of the parents pay us in money, some in
provisions, and some do nothing in re-
turn. Rat we take sll children whe
come. Yesterday we had notice from
the town council that an appropriation
of ome Lundred dollars a year had been
made out of the public funds for the
Land of a wise and g(y)d Proviadale ap:
pear in all this? Oh, Sir! I cannot too
warmly thank you for the wise woids
of that kind letter.  God bless you for
haviag spoken them. Gratefully yours,

Auice Marsarn.’

*Only words,’ said Mr. Fleetwood,as
Le folded the lotter with moist eves.—
*Only words! They seemed such a cold
and heartless return for good deeds,ask-
ed pleadingly and in tears, that I had
to compel myself to write them. Yo
see their good fruit! If we casnot dor
let us speak kindly and hopefal at least.
[ will not forges the lesson.”

W iscellaneous.

Things
In which people render themselves
very impolite, annoying, or ridiculous:

1. Boisterous laughter.

2. Reading wheu others are talk-
ing.

3. Leaving s stranger wiithout a
seal.

4. A want of defercnce for superi-
ors.

5. Receiving a present wiikoul some
manifestaiions of grattitude.

6. Making yourself the topic of con-
versation.

7. Laughing at the mistakes of oth-
ers.

8, Joking others in company.

9. Correcting older persons than
yourself, especially pareats.

10. To commence talking before
others are through.

11. Answering questions when put
to others.

12. Commencing to sat as soon as
you get to the table.

13. Whispering or talking loudly in
church, at a lecture or eoncert, or leay-
ing before it is closed.

14. Cutiing or biting the finger
nails in company, or pickiag the teeth,
or the nose, pulling hairs therefrom.

15. Drumming with the feet or fin-
gers, or leaning back in the cliair, or
putting feet wpon furniture.

16. Gazing at strangers, or listening
w0 the conversation oi others when not
addressed to you nor intended for your
bearing,

17. Reading aloud in company with-
out being asked,or talking, whispering
or doing anything to divert attention
while a person is reading for the edifi-
eation of the company. .,

- — e E———
Things I Have Seen.

I bave seen the most lasy and worth-

' less feilows dress the mos: fashienable.

orlhnm-'uiio'mq""-ﬂ._' =
their wealth,%snd who were a

te pay their tailor. '“.*'
Ihave seon men who make mush
exploits; and I bave seeu the same rua
away from a goose. | ‘

I bave acen men run in debt withomt
107 probability of sing sbleZie meke

seen & man urging ssother
m-‘mhh.‘
I have seen the same fallow vole &
indd N ot | - r
I have seen parents urge their child-
:‘:i‘“m’!lzﬁmlhirmlim' ions ;.

1 have seen & lovely young girl mar-
ry arich old backelor, & %
wealth; and ‘.ui‘l!'&h

Ih“mlh.,m .ﬂdll Gh I'
lhonlnted.-nnysd:hiqm
P, because e, (oo, wasrich; and

e seen them ever out
miserable existence. ee bl
Garibaldi Invainerable.

A Neapolitan correspondent of the
Paris Presse thas speaks of Gartbaldi:

The Neapolitans believe him iaval-
serable. When he is coversd with
balls, they say he has valy to shake his
red shirt and they fall at his feet. It ie
probably on account of this supersti-
tion that he has been saved thus far
from the band of the sssmssin. Re:
when(jt was defended by numercus sol-
diers—six thousand in number, it was
ssid. The forts were in their hands,
and they could have burnt Naples. Be-
veath the windows of the Ferveteris,
where he addressed the people, the rey-
al guard were under arms behind the
closed shuiters of ihe palsce. The ma-
rines were at the arsenal, making bos-

riage of the Dictator, as they mainea
upon the people oa the same evening.
And yet Garibaldi pased twenty times
through the crowd in an open carriage.
He remained an entire evening at the
St. Charles theater, which had been il-
luminated in his honor. The carriage
in which be rode from Salemo o0 Na-
ples was full of strangers. He reach-
ed the chatesu of St. Elme on Senday,
with a few officers and dismissed the
gurrison in the simplest mzamer.

2% “Have you any domestic masa-
factures to report " ashed a ceosug
marshal of the female head of a family
rejoiciag in the bloom of health.
“Well, yes,” said she, whith somee
thing of embrrassment in ber voice and
counienance, *‘we have sight, with @ con
tinued prospect,”

The marshal, who is & modest mas,
blushed slightly, made the entry in his
schedule with his pencil, and wsked
how many yards of rag carpet she bad
made during the year.

2% An Irishmas, on arriving is
America, tock s fancy to the Yaokee
gitls, and wrots to his wile as follows:

“Dxar Nomau:—These melaneholy
lines are to inform you ihat I died yes.
terday, and hope you sre enjoying the
same blessing. I recomend you to mar-
ry Jemmy O’Bourke and take care of
your children. From your affectionate
husband till death,”

£FMinnie was one day talking te
her class in Sunday Scheol about God's
great love to man. Wishing to impress
it upon their minds, snd to know
whether they understood her, she ask-
ed:

“Now, children, who Joves all mep?"™

The question waa hardly asked be-
fore  little girl, not four years old, au-
swered quickly—

“All women !*
————ee P P A

A A Belland Everett parient dowa
in Coaneticut, satroduced his son to one
of the lights and leaders of the Union
party, with the apology: *Iam sorry
(o say, though, that he isa Biack Re-
publicar.” The son prompily replied:
“J{ you wanted me 10 tmain in your
company, fathar, you ought not lo bave
sent me to the free scheols.” Young
Awmerica had him there.

B A westorn paper says: “A cow
was struck by lightaing and

killed, belonging to the village phys-
cian which had s beautifal ealf, fouy
daysold” -
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